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By Mabel Dockett, '31
The United States ratified the Kellogg
Peace Pact on January 15. This pact lias
been sent to other powers for -—
ratification, but it is a matter of
pride that the United States is
the first to ratify it.
The meeting in Paris on April
6, 1927, the tenth 1
a mi i v e r sarv of
America's entrance
into the World
War. was called to
decide whether
there might not be ■





Briand, the foreign minister of France, his
opinion concerning the possibility of a treaty
between France and the United States as their
national policy toward each other. Some time
later Mr. Briand sent two articles which ex¬
pressed his judgment and sentiment in regard
to a peace policy between the United States and
France. Nothing more was heard of the article
for six months. Then, on December 28, Mr.
Kellogg, having studied the articles with great
care, sent a note to Mr. Briand stating that he
approved of the lofty ideals in the articles and
accepted them as sane proposals.
(Continued on Page 6)
COLLEGE CAMPUS AN
IDEAL COMMUNITY
By Mary E. Dubose, ’31
As Roselia was sitting by her window in
room 7 writing busily, in rushed her freshman
sister with skates in hand.
“Oh, come, Roselia,” said Ella. “Let us
skate. All the girls arc at it.”
“Oh, iK), I’m too busy.”
“Too busy doing what? This is Saturday
afternoon. Why not rest?”
“Well, I’m writing my thousand word theme.
Evidently, you’ve finished yours.”
“Oh, no, there's tonight and tomorrow you
know. I never write too far ahead. What is
yours about?”
“My subject is ‘A College Campus As An
Ideal Community.’ ”
"What? That subject is as odd as you. How !
can a college campus be an ideal community?
This small place a community ?"
Yes, it is, and an ideal one. College life |
is the nearest approach to ideal living.”
“Maybe I’m dumb. You'll have to convince
<>
(Continued on Page 6)
THE SPHINX
By Mary E. DuBose, ’31
We are the gay young Sophomores,
And we are dreamers of dreams,
Wandering within these college halls—
A mystery to all, it seems.
We're losers and we're gainers too;
We’re either right or wrong,
But still we’re here to play our part—
Somehow we get along.
Since this is true of ’31,
What may our emblem be?
The Sphinx, of course, and hard we strive
For strength and unity.
The Sphinx itself a riddle is;
It holds the secrets of ages.
Oh, the wisdom it could unfold!
If written on history’s pages.
The thirty-ones have secrets too;
No one knows what we’ll be,
But we hope soon to unfold ourselves—
The riddle solved, you’ll see.
Although we ll fail along some lines,
As any one who starts,
The college spirit we must have;
So we strive with loyal hearts.
"O, come right in. My! I’m so sorry
l hat you had to wait a while. You’ll par¬
don me this time, won’t you?
I just reached the city a few
minutes ago and haven’t been
to my room yet. I rode all day
yesterday and all last night.
How are you feel¬
ing?” After hear¬
ing your answer to
this cheerful in¬
quiry the speaker
would say (in spite
of the fact that he
had not lain down
for 36 hours) “I’m
feeling fine today.”
Yes, this was the
way of a character
that has been upon our campus, mingled with us,
shared our sorrows and joys, helped us and is
now gone away.
When I think of how we hated to give up
this sympathetic and inspiring friend, I’m re¬
minded of the saying: “’Tis better to have had
and lost than not to have had at all.”
We have had him with us for four months
or more. We’ve rubbed shoulders with him
and felt that men were brothers. We’ve laugh¬
ed with him and felt the world a place of
sunshine. We’ve thought with him and found
that unknown things are revealed to us through
(Continued on Page 7)
THE SPHINX OF “31”
By Katie Walker, ’31
W hy should we, the class of '31, choose the
Sphinx, a mythological monster, with lion’s
body, the head and the breast of a woman, the
wings of a bird and a serpent’s tail, for our
class emblem? What significance is there con¬
nected with such a crude figure that we should
want it to be a symbol of our work or ac¬
complishments here, at Spelman? What niean-
(Continued on Page 8)
THE FOURTH “R” FOR
WOMEN
By Magnolia R. Yvonne Dixon, '31
Since Spelman is a woman’s educational in¬
stitution, it is not to be doubted that things
pertaining to women hold charm for each in¬
dividual of our big family.
Ida Comstock’s article in the February is¬
sue of the Century Magazine gave a brief his¬
tory which clearly presented the part women
have played down through the ages in mak¬
ing the world what it is. Back in the age
of exploration and discovery women were work¬
ers and many women fostered progress. Queen
Isabella yielded her jewels so that Colum¬
bus might have ships to reach India by sail¬
ing around the world. Queen Elizabeth stood
anxiously behind the Englishmen supplying
them with zeal, means, and encouragement.
It is only in the last fifty years that high¬
er educational opportunities have been opeti to
woman. Then she has only been on trial, for
it was doubted whether she would justify the
advantages given her. Many men were disap
pointed at the early results, Miss Comstock re-
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LET SOPHOMORES BE
PRAISED
It is not necessary to say that this is the
Sophomore Issue, for we are sure that our
readers took note of the fact at their first
glance of the Mirror.
We must give the Sophomores credit for
being able to assume the responsibility of
doing important things. They showed genu¬
ine college spirit while writing for the Mir¬
ror. Willingness and anxiety to do their very
best characterized their every effort. They
have not only worked well as individuals, but
they have been most responsive as a group
and we now think of them as the budding
staff of the Mirror of 1931. If it is true that
one defines himself by the type of responses
which he makes to the demands and oppor¬
tunities of life, we can truthfully conclude
that the “gay young sophomores” have de¬
fined themselves to be highly socialized
members of the Spelman Community and
we shall always thank them for the beautiful
service which they have given to us.
A LETTER
Spelman College,
Atlanta, Ga., Feb. 10, 1929.
Dear Readers :
Many of you, no doubt, are of the opinion
that “sophs" are slightly wise and slightly
otherwise. Many times has that been said
of a proud sophomore. The “sophs” about
whom you now read are good sports—they
take all that and much more. Well, you see
now, they will soon be “upper classmen”—
I mean juniors. They have good heartedly
and cheerfully covered a whole semester.
This is to be admired in them.
Besides their good nature, they do worthy
deeds. Some of them participate in every
extra-curricular activity on the campus. From
this paper you can see that they are capable
of doing tilings. They arc worthy of praise;
if they were not, a junior would never praise
them.
They certainly are good mixers and good
entertainers, especially with gentlemen, be¬
cause a little bird tells me that the majority
of them have many friends who take every
opportunity to call and talk with them. When
it comes to social affairs, they are as a whole
“next to the nearest.”
Would you think that a “soph" could value
good reading? These surely do. They draw
many good books from the library and are
sometimes so interested in them that they
forget to bring them back exactly on time.
Do they pay their fines? They can’t miss
their exams.
In athletics they are good. Basket ball,
baseball, slagball, apparatus work and all
do they enjoy. They want to develop them¬
selves so that they will be physically fit to
accomplish something.
Now, dear readers, the Editor has kindly
consented to slip this letter into the sopho¬
more issue of the “Mirror” without their
knowing it. You must keep it a secret so
that they’ll never know that a junior praised
them.
In case they get it some way, they are




Negro History Week conducted at Spelman,
February 4 to 8, by Mrs. Margaret Curry, head
of the history department, was a bit unusual
in the facts and ideas stressed. The speakers,
Misses Sue Bailey and Marian Cuthbert and
Professors Redding, Brazeal, and Harreld did
not emphasize unduly the achievements of Ne¬
groes nor did they show a pessimistic outlook
for the future. In the subjects presented: ap¬
preciation of color and form in art and espe¬
cially in literature, practical economics, and a
fair appreciation of real attainment in music,
the speakers told definite things that Negroes
must know to be able to make the sort of prog¬
ress which will be above adverse criticism.
There is an urgent need for the Negro to
understand the things that he can do as well
as the things he has already done. It has been
said that one learns more from failures than
from successes, and therefore successes are not
all that need to be stressed. You wouldn’t call
a man a pessimist for simply relating facts,
would you? The students are grateful to the
speakers of the week for uncovering some of
the faults of our race so that they can line up
for correction.
The week ended with an impressive program
of vocal and instrumental numbers by Negro
composers. Inspired by the lectures and pleased
with the efficient work of their instructor in
planning the program of the week, the students
in the department of history contributed $10 to
the library to start a new collection of Negro
books.
“The sun, to me, is like a golden ball that
the East throws every morning across the
earth, to his brother West.”—Cecil Long.
CHAPEL ECHOES
‘Prayer is one of the most natural aspira¬
tions, desires and instincts of the human
family. Practically everybody prays every
day.”
"Lord, I have a life; help me to live it.
Lord, I have a place; help me to find it.
Lord, I have work ; help me to do it.
Lord, I have a message; help me to say it.”
—Mr. Willis J. Sutton, Superintendent
of Atlanta Public Schools.
“From hour to hour keep awake so that
you may be sensitive to the significance of
your own deeds.”
—Rev. Howard Thurman.
“If the heart is right, God has a way of
over-ruling mistakes.”
—Miss Kurrelmeyer, High School Principal.
“Education should help us to live more fully
and more completely day by day.”
—Miss Elizabeth Perry, Professor of
Education.
NEWS ITEMS
By Flora Hill, '31
It is pleasing to the faculty and students of
Spelman College to know that Miss Lucy
Hale Tapley, President Emeritus, who was
injured by an automobile, is regaining her
strength.
“The Passing of the Third Floor Back," a
play written by Jerome K. Jerome, that was
presented here January 11, 1929, by the col¬
lege department, was repeated at Morehouse
College Monday night, February 4, under the
auspices of the Neighborhood Union.
It grieves the students to know that Miss
Helen Pierce, a sophomore who was called
home on account of the illness of her mother,
will not return to school this semester.
Among the delightful affairs of the month
of January were the two dinners given by
Miss McGhee, Student Advisor for senior
and junior classes of Spelman College.
Both classes enjoyed a delicious menu and
a pleasurable evening. Miss McGhee has
kindly consented to be an honorary member
of the Junior College Class.
Within the recent year there has been an
addition to our department of biology. This
addition is a course in comparative anatomy.
Its aim is to trace the development of life
from the simplest to the more specialized and
complex forms and to compare the systems and
organs of one animal with those of another
animal. In comparing, for example, the simple
respiratory surface of a protozoan, like the
amoeba, with the complicated lungs found in
man, which after ordinary expiration contain
1,000 cubic centimeters of air, we are able to
see by comparison a clear and beautiful dem¬
onstration of how the higher forms came into
being.
Rev. Howard B. Thurman is an honorary
member of the Sophomore class.
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LIVING ON THE STREET
SIDE
By Beautine Hubert
Ding dong! Ding dong! From one build¬
ing to another, from meal to meal, a regular
routine is our life. In boarding school we are
apt to forget that people are really living
normally, for we are away from the irregu¬
larity and struggle which really constitute
life.
On a campus most persons are thinking
along certain lines and aiming toward similar
things; everything centers around education.
There is a striking similarity among the in¬
habitants of the campus world, as to age,
thought and activity. Life tends to strike a
sort of one-level tone. School life starts in
the center of a ball at the beginning of the
year, and each day adds a ring on the sur¬
face of the smooth sphere.
All this isn’t really life; at least it isn't all
of life. There are people with different aims,
with variety of dress, very different thoughts,
and of all ages from the baby in the cradle
to the wrinkled old grandmother. Most of it
we miss. But those who live on the street
side of the buildings have the opportunity to
prevent themselves from becoming altogether
shut off from the outside. They have the
chance to look out of their windows occa¬
sionally and see a man going to work or a
woman doing her house work, and some¬
times the treat of hearing a baby cry.
It is well for us to remember, while we are in
school, what life is like in the world at large.
THE PIPER
The High School Seniors have announced
as their class play for this Spring, “The
Piper,” by Josephine Preston Peabody.
This play received the Nobel Prize for
Drama in 1910, and was that year presented
in the London Theater. The fresh poetry of
its lines places it rather in the “rare” than
in the “popular” class of plays.
The dramatic possibilities of the drama are
exceptional, especially under the present plan
of an out-of-door performance.
Further announcements will be made.
JUST TO REMIND YOU
February 15—“The Connecticut Yankee at
King Arthur’s Court."
February 16—International Dinner.
February 22—Piano Recital by Irene Dobbs.
March 1—Piano Recital by Miss Dayman.
March 8—"Folk Songs From Picturesque
Lands.”
March 15—High School Operetta—“The
Japanese Girl.”
Wouldn’t it be funny if:
Lucille were a community instead of a W ard?
Dorothy were years instead of Days?
Clara were a Westclox instead of an Ingersoll?
Amanda were emptier instead of Fuller?
Mildred were less instead of Moore?
Lottie were lambs instead of Lyons?




The first thing I remember was some one
pulling at my arm trying to get me to sit
up. Then I felt some one shake me and call,
“Baby Sister, Baby Sister—Bab-y Sister!” It
was my brother. I heard him, but somehow
I couldn't answer right then.
Again he went through the same process of
shaking and tugging at my body with no re¬
sponse, then I heard him say in despair, “She
must be sure ’nough dead now.”
By this time I had recovered from my un¬
consciousness, and understood all that was go¬
ing on around me, and this statement from my
brother prompted me to speak. “Dead?”
drolled I. "I ain’t gon’ never die!”
“Never die?" cried Sym. “Where did you
get that silly idea from? Umph! You ain’t
far from 't now. You bet your head you’re
going t' die. If you don't believe it, just tum¬
ble off that see-saw many more times as you
did a while ago.”
“Aw—you don’t know everything.”
“Naw—and you don’t either,” scolded Sym.
“Come on! Can’t you get up?”
It took me several seconds to arouse myself
from what seemed to me a very sweet repose,
but I finally got myself together and dizzily
sat up. How funny everything looked! Even
poor little Agnes looked strange. Poor doll}'—
I thought sure if anyone should have been dead,
it ought to have been she, but she, too, slowly
opened her eyes and cried when I picked her
up and straightened out her legs.
Teasingly I assured Sym that neither I nor
my dolly was so near departure as he thought
we were.
“Oh, come on—if you ain’t hurt,” he per¬
suaded, “we’ll go back to play. Let’s stop
thinking about dying.”
Yet I didn't move, as well as I liked to
play. I did not even speak up. I simply sat
there and forgot—forgot—forgot that Sym was
pleading with me—forgot that Sym was digging
in the sand to keep himself amused—forgot
that my swing was beckoning me for a ride,
forgot everything around me, except the thought
of death. "Did any one n-e-a-l-l-y die?”
thought I. I had never seen anyone die in
the seven years of my life. Besides, A’nt Kady
said that she wasn’t going to die, therefore I
assumed nobody would.
O yes, she had told us one day, “Kady ain’t
gon’ neber die. I’ve seen trees that were little
bits o’ sprouts when Kady come ’ere, now
they done growed up to great big trees and
died and rotted into mush—Kady ain’t dead
yet—Kady ain’t gon’ die.”
Where, I thought, are all the people that
used to live on the earth? Aren’t they dead?
The only person whom I thought could help
me was my mother: but I was not sure that
she too would not believe as A’nt Kady, for
she always seemed to agree with A’nt Kady.
You see A’nt Kady was much older.
The whole thing remained a puzzle to me
through all my effort to come to some con¬
clusion. One morning about three days later
my father came into the kitchen and told
mother that dear old A’nt Martha was dead.
I noticed mother’s reaction to the message. She
didn’t seem glad nor sad, but only stated that
A’nt Martha was at least out of pain.
I began to revolve the matter in my mind.
So people really die? A’nt Martha was dead,
and she lived next door, too.
All that morning I remained quiet trying to
solve this mysterious situation in which I was
placed. By the noon hour I had fully made up
my mind to go and see what this thing was
like. I fell off the steps, rushed around the
house, slipped through the fence, and was at
A’nt Martha's. The porch was empty and the
interior was more silent than the dead her¬
self, but I went on in, uninvited, walked over
to the casket and observed A’nt Martha from
head to foot. Well, it wasn’t a glorious sight,
it was something strange. I at once concluded
that A’nt Martha was asleep, and was dream¬
ing pleasant dreams, for she had a smile on
her face. Yet dad had said A’nt Martha was
dead.
Asleep—dead—asleep. This was as far as
1 could get; dying was going to sleep. This
was a mystery too great for my young mind
to comprehend, and I sometimes think I shall
never understand until I meet the destiny that
A’nt Martha has met; yet I cherish that childish
notion of death even though I do not know.
No bell tolling, no funeral marching nor other
accompaniments of death shall ever change this
idea. I can never see death as anything but a
sweet sleep, and I too love to say, “Kady ain’t
dead yet, and Kady ain’t gon’ neber die.”
BEAUTIFUL THOUGHTS
“My garden walks lie inwardly,” a poet has
said. What a blessing it is to have the power
to contemplate one’s inmost person with an
understanding eye, and not without a hu¬
morous smile. This use of the inward eye
fosters the art of understanding others and
increases the ability to form close friend¬
ships.
"Boats of mine a-boating
Where will all come home?”
At times we question the use of trying to
live up to our ideals so earnestly.
"On goes the river,
Out past the mill,
And away down the valley,
Away down the hill.”
Although we look into the future, we can
see no reward for our troubles. But:
"Away down the river,
A hundred miles or more,
Other little children
Shall bring my boats ashore.”
When we realize that our attempts to fol¬
low our stars may result in greater good for
the Spelman of the future, we are encouraged





By Willie Juliet Dobbs, ’31
There was in session at Spelman College
the monthly meeting of the “Halls” on that
campus. There had been a jolly discussion
by the various members on the subject: “I am
the most important hall on the campus and
why ?”
Ciles pulled itself up to every inch of its
spaciousness and said boastfully:
“Why of course I’m the most important mem- ;
her of the group for I hold the entire high
school in my fond embrace and do I not af¬
ford all the class the privilege of using part
of me for recreation and gymnastics in order
that they may be healthy and able to go to
school?”
And so on around the groups such boast¬
ful and self-centered speeches were made until,
finally, it was Rockefeller’s turn to defend its
stand. It began in very convincing tones by
saying:
“I am the oldest member of this group; I
may be considered the real beginning of the
present school. And why do I say I’m the most
important ? Because I’m the chief strength and
the stronghold of the school. In my right
wing may be seen the offices of the president,
the student adviser and other offices, all of
which are daily scenes of business transactions
which run the school. These offices control the
discipline of the students and enforce the laws
of the school. In another wing may be seen
offices that handle all the financial affairs of
the school and of the students as well. In still
another office the records and marks of each
student are kept—isn’t this a choice bit of in¬
formation that I hold in my possession and
wouldn’t the girls love to know the secrets that
I know concerning them? Then, too, there is
in one part of me the Howe Memorial Chapel.
Although there is a new chapel now, I am still
the gathering place on many occasions when
there are various literary productions and mu¬
sical recitals given in this chapel. On these
occasions my corridors are filled with laugh¬
ing voices and merry faces as lines of happy
young people from this campus and other schools
and many visitors from the city stream into
that chapel to enjoy an evening’s entertainment.
So you see I have this privilege of affording
joy and pleasure as well as pain to some; for
at other times in this same room there are fac¬
ulty meetings at which many poor girls are
discussed and riddled until all my sympathy
goes out to them. In the evening after school
I spend my most pleasant hours for I see the
care-free happy girls passing through me and
many go into the office to “sign up” (there)
to go to West End and return with arms full
of packages and faces beaming in anticipation
of the “spreads” they’ll have that night.
I never idle and I rather enjoy the endless
ringing of phones and bells and the messen¬
ger boys with important telegrams and letters,
all of which add to the hurry and bustle of
things that go on in me. My duty is a pleas¬
ant one and I shall continue to revel in the
heights of my contentment and satisfaction un¬
til I find my feeble self wearing out and fall¬
ing down under the many years of faithful
service that it has been my privilege to give.
INTERVIEWS
By Ermatine Hill, ’31
Allow me to share with you some of the
interviews I had with faculty members recently.
One day at noon, while the girls were hurry¬
ing, scurrying from the dining room, I took a
chance to have an interview with Miss Birge,
the dietitian.
“Miss Birge, as this is your first year at Spel¬
man, I would like to know what is your gen¬
eral impression of the girls as you see them
in the dining room.” After a few moments
of contemplation she gave this answer: “When
I first entered the gates of Spelman I was very
much surprised to see such a large school. I
had been told the approximate number of stu¬
dents, but did not realize that there would be
so many buildings. Sometimes I wonder if the
students appreciate these buildings as they should.
I might say that usually when I see them all
together, their chief object seems to be to eat
all they can in the shortest possible time.
“Willingness to cooperate seems to be one
characteristic which I have found quite out¬
standing in the group with which I have to
work. All of the students are willing to do
extra work and odd things. Whether on ta¬
ble-duty, washing dishes or in the kitchen, the
spirit is the same.
“Thoroughness is a habit which in many cases
needs to be cultivated. The desire to finish in
a short time often overshadows the job, al¬
though just a few minutes longer would leave
things looking so much better.”
After getting her impression, I went to my
house mother of last year. I asked her to
give her opinion of the class of ’31. Immedi¬
ately she gave this reply, “No college class is
more like the grasshopper than the Sophomores;
still you may find some resembling an ant—
going hither and thither seeking information and
knowledge to store away in the ‘winter house’
of memory.”
Miss Ruttkay, the house mother of More¬
house North, was the next victim of this most
delightful mission. Her opinion was in this
manner, ‘Friendly college girls, friendly high
school girls. Girls who can sing—and how
well they do sing! Girls who can act as if
they had studied dramatic art for years. Girls
who can, last but not least, study with a will
and master the intricacies of many problems.”
AWAKE!!
Wake up! Exams are over. Notice now
what Nature is doing. See the green patches
of grass intrude here and there. Smell the
divine scent of sun after rain. Awake—ye
bookworms!
Roller skates, knickers and hikes—Spring
is certainly on the way!
“Trees are the peace offerings of the soil
to God for man.”—Martha Gartrelle.
THE CAMPUS CAFETERIA
By Florence Morrison, '31
“I am certainly glad it is lunch time, for 1
know there is a good lunch waiting for me in
the cafeteria,” I said to my friend, Annie
West.
“Uh, I’d rather go get a hot dog and a milk
shake,” replied Annie.
"But you have never been down to the cafe¬
teria, Annie. I really think you will enjoy it.
Come, go with me today, just once.”
We started and Annie grumbled, but I only
smiled, for I felt that the results would be in
my favor.
Arriving there we immediately went into the
serving room. I purchased some cocoa, meat
loaf, potatoes and bread.
“Do you see anything you like?” I said.
“Yes,” replied Annie, “but I know the price
is very high.”
“No,” said I, “the prices are very reason¬
able. They are not trying to make anything
but expenses. It is to serve the day students.”
“Well, I’ll try it just once.” She purchased
a lunch and we crossed over to the large dining
room.
“Oh,” said Annie, “aren’t these clean white
tables! And they even have flowers on them.”
“Yes, and I notice from day to day that they
keep their same whiteness. The helpers and
manager are very particular and careful.”
A bell was heard and order prevailed. The
manager, Miss Yackel, appeared and made an
announcement.
“What does she do in the cafeteria?” said
Annie.
“Why, she is the manager; she sees that the
food is well prepared and properly served.”
“Well, I declare, she is my home economics
teacher and I know she knows how. I suppose
I’ll come again, for this lunch is delicious. But
I would not like the same thing every day.”
“Don’t worry about that,” I said. “The menus
are changed daily. There is always a different
hot dish, a variety of salads and sandwiches,
fruit and sweet cookies. You can always find
something that you like.”
Looking around the room, she said, “Aren’t
those little blue curtains cute, and look, there
are ferns in all of the windows and beautiful
suggestive health pictures on the walls, and even
the lights have artistic blue shades. No won¬
der you break the speed limit getting here.
I really like it; wait for me every day. This
certainly beats bringing a lunch from home,
for at 12 it is cold and these hot lunches are
much better for us. Surely, they are not as
cheap as this every day.”
“Oh, yes,” said I, happy because of our new
cafeteria friend. “If the trade continues, the
prices will remain the same. I like its cheer¬
fulness as well as the appetizing menu.”
“I do too,” replied Annie, “and I do not know
why all day students do not come here for noon
lunch.”
How happy I was that some one else was
now sharing the same delightfulness as I, and
I told her on leaving, “just follow a Sopho¬
more, they know how.”
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ALL THE GIRLS EN¬
JOYED IT
The hall matron and girls of Morehouse
North were pleasantly entertained by the hall
matron and girls of Morehouse South, Sat¬
urday evening, January 26, 1929, in the recep¬
tion room of Morehouse South.
Members of the hall presented the work¬
day drill, going to breakfast, clean-up day,
and freshmen in the hall before 3:45 P. M.
The game, “The happy family,” was played,
after which light refreshments were served.
A NIGHT IN JAPAN
In Sisters Chapel at Spelman, Friday night,
January twenty-fifth, Mr. and Mrs. Ongawa
delighted Spelman residents and friends with
their most artistic and unique portrayal of
Japanese life.
These native Japanese artists interpreted,
by means of music and drama, the real spirit
of Japan.
The audience sat breathless while Mrs.
Ongawa presented this graceful butterfly
dance and manifested much interest in the
playing of the native musical instruments, ac¬
companied by her clear voice.
Ancient Japan was portrayed by a one-
act comedy, "The Fox Woman," in which a
riddle was presented to be guessed so that
she might regain her bewitched father-in-
law.
Even the setting of the stage breathed forth
the essence of the “Land of Cherry Blos¬
soms" and the dainty costumes, graceful folk
dances, and folk songs strengthened the im¬
pression of the charm, romances and the
quaint loveliness of Japan.
LATIN CLUB
By Magnolia R. Y. Dixon, ’31
For the month of January, the Spelman Lat¬
in Club together with many visitors—students
and teachers, assembled in Laura Spelman. Aft¬
er the business had been attended to we had a
program very interesting and unique. Miss
Louise Dickinson, the Latin professor, gave
some glimpses of the Republican Roman Fo¬
rum and of the men who walked the Sacred
Way during the days of Cato, the Censor.
The members presented living pictures of
Roman life as follows:
1. Mercius Scaevola—Roman courage.
2. Horatius at the bridge.
3. Cornelia and her jewels—Roman mother’s
pride in her sons.
4. Dentatus refuses the gifts.
5. Cincinnatius—office seeks a man.
6. Appius Claudius—an aged senator inter¬
venes at a critical moment.
Judging the program in the light of how
the guests reacted to it, a little bird whispered
that those present said it was “As they liked
it.”
I A L NOTES
A COMPLIMENT AND A
TEASE TO THE SOPHO¬
MORES
By Hf.lf.n Thomas and Thelma Warner
JUST THINK OF—
M. A. breaking rules and going without
her scarf and hat.
N. B. going untidy and not being conspicu¬
ously correct in answering the roll call.
F. E. C. being awkward and being punctual.
H. L. C. not being petit and minus of
“lemons.”
M. C. without tiny feet and trying to look
dreamy.
M. A. D. singing off pitch and not talking
to fellows.
M. R. D. not receiving six letters a week
from Faires and without her “Billy Dove”
curls.
W. V. D. with a limited vocabulary and
doing perfect gymnastic stunts.
M. C. 1). being idle and not talking to her¬
self.
M. E. D. without her lessons and without
her bangs.
L. G. being noisy and being on time.
A. B. H. without her music book and doing
without making candy for a week.
E. G. H. not being cheerful and doing her |
duty.
E. L. H. not perparing her Livy and with¬
out a wise crack.
F. M. H. disobeying her house mother and
not getting sleepy before finishing her les¬
sons.
E. M. J. not preparing the “Y” program
and being on time to her French class.
M. E. J. without thinking of S. S. and re¬
fraining from filibustering in history.
A. L. K. not being pleasant and being
flirty.
A. R. L. being fat and being quiet.
R. M. not being dignified and being on time
for chapel.
E. M. M. not knowing how to play the
piano and looking spic and span in her dress.
F. M. not being earnest in her scholastic
endeavors and not grumbling.
L. V. P. minus a marcel and not trying to
SOCIALS
The last weeks have been crowded with
programs, socials, and entertainments. We
may include the Japanese performance and Ro¬
land Hayes among the programs. Spelman
students attended in large numbers, taking
advantage of the “Red Letter” day in their
lives. In praise of these there is nothing we
could add to what the leading newspapers have
already said.
1 he Story Telling Club in its last meet¬
ing devoted the time to a patriotic celebra¬
tion in honor of Lincoln. Various incidents
in his life were related and also quotations
from his speeches were given. Each member
invited one guest. As refreshments—lemon tea
and cakes were served.
The next social event is still to come, but by
the many preparations we know the annual mid¬
term college social is not far off. One hall
mother said she was almost unable to inspect
the rooms because of the gowns, jewelry, and
dainty slippers spread over the furniture. Then,
there is in the air of expectation and romance.
Under the title of a program, we have the
first appearance of the Collegians’ Orchestra
given in Morehouse North’s reception room. A
fee of one cent was charged at the door for
ordinary standing places and two cents charged
for reserved seats. The manager, Miss Miles
feels proud of the hearty cooperation of the
students and teachers shown during this, the
orchestra’s, first appearance. Among the dis¬
tinguished guests we had present Miss Sue Bai¬
ley and our own Miss Ethel McGhee.
The audience was greatly pleased with the
way in which the girls were dressed—the color
scheme was very pretty. Instruments used were
tambourines, violins, saxophones, drums, cor¬
nets, cymbals and a piano. Miss McLendon
was the accompanist. The ensemble numbers
brought great applause; but Miss Davis’ solo.
Misses Davis and Johnson’s duet, and Miss
Money’s saxophone solo were well executed




E. C. P. not smiling and without her cos¬
metics.
I. B. P. not being a good athlete and with¬
out her coined expressions.
E. S. not being punctual and not making
eyes.
H. S. without a sweet disposition and not
being on the campus every Sunday.
B. Y. S. being boisterous and without her
curls.
E. M. T. not thinking of her "Mamma” and
wearing a dress of proper length.
H. L. T. not being refined and being a
By Addie Harris
Miss Perry’s classes in education composed
of Morehouse and Spelman students assembled
in Laura Spelman Thursday to hear Miss Sue
Bailey discuss the value of color and beauty
in art. The audience appreciated the clever
way in which she presented her material. The
first half of the program was devoted to the
association of music (played by Miss Bailey)
with the paintings of famous artists that she
had bought in Italy. We found that all arts
have something in common with other arts.
Miss Bailey gave us a free trip around the
“perfect 36.' world iy idaying the folk so tgs of each Euro-
K. W w: tliout her mathematics and not pcan country and American state we tassed
thinking of M achion. throng! 1. After two day’s journe y a storm
T. W. not studying ter lessons at d not be- caused the passet tgers to beet me sea -sick. The
ing has 1 ful. return joi rney was very p leasant and calm
O. M. Y. without her violin and weigl ting by wav of the I ’acific. The trip was enjoyed
150 pout ds. immensely by til e lovers of music and a rt.
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Kellogg Peace Pact
(Continued from Page 1)
Mr. Kellogg thought these proposals which
are contained in Articles I and II of the pres¬
ent treaty were too good an agreement to he
shared by only two nations. He decided there¬
fore to attempt to make it a signal contribu¬
tion to world peace by instituting an effort to
obtain the cooperation of all the principal pow¬
ers of the world in a declaration renouncing
war.
The treaty thus prepared was presented by
Mr. Kellogg and Mr. Briand to the fifteen
powers for discussion. European powers hesi¬
tated in accepting the proposals because they
thought the American suggestion proposed scrap¬
ping the entire European system of preserving
peace.
The terms of the peace pact were clearly ex¬
plained to the powers. They were assured that
the treaty would not come into force unless
ratified by all nations represented. If one con¬
tracting' power contravened the treaty, the oth¬
ers would be released automatically from the
restrictions of the treaty. There was noth¬
ing in the treaty that limited a nation’s right
of self-defense. Furthermore, any power that
went to war “should be denied the benefits fur¬
nished by this treaty.”
The nations seemed well disposed toward this
humane endeavor, and are speaking of it as one
of the best steps toward peaceful and orderly
progress in civilization.
The main articles, it may be well to remem¬
ber, read thus:
Article I. “The high contracting parties sol¬
emnly declare in the names of their respective
peoples that they condemn recourse to war for
the solution of international controversies and
renounce it as an instrument of national policy
in their relations with each other.
Article II. “The high contracting parties
agree that the settlement or solution of all dis¬
putes or conflicts of whatever nature or of
whatever origin they may be, which may arise















'I bis great treaty is bound to have influence
in establishing peace in the world because it
is imbued with the yearning of the peoples of
the world.
SLEEP THAT LASTS ALL
WINTER LONG
By M. A. Dunn, ’30
While the grip of ice and snow are on the
land, many animals withdraw to shelter be¬
yond the reach of frost and remain in death¬
like slumber until warm weather returns.
The ground-hog is America’s most famous,
though not most accurate weather prophet.
Tradition says that on February 2 of
each year this little animal, which has
been snugly curled up in its burrow all winter,
sleepily emerges for a look about to see if it is
time to resume his waking life. If the sun is
shining so that he can see his shadow he re¬
tires for another six weeks of slumber to his
snug underground bed-room, but if the sky is
cloudy he remains outside, anticipating an early
spring.
Surely he saw his shadow on Saturday, Feb¬
ruary 2, because since then we have shivered
because of the chilly breezes. Half-heartedly,
the farmers smiled, for when this little animal
creeps out from his warm den he lays waste all
the vegetables and green plants in the fields.
Prof. J. Arthur Thompson remarks, “Life
saves itself by ceasing to struggle, by retiring
within its retrenchment. Death is baffled by
a deep device in which activity ceases, with¬
out life itself being surrendered.”
“The soft wind is a faithful constant re¬
minder that God is near. For you a com¬
panionless happiness is standing just outside




Let me see you.
(After making an unsuccessful attempt) :
\\ ell. I’m not an expert but I have the move¬
ments.
We Clean Everything From a
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(Continued from Page 1)
“Well, a school campus is the one place where




“Oh, yes, it is true. We find conditions on
our campus similar to those we find in our
larger communities,” replied Roselia, in loud
tones.
Just then there was a knock at the door, and
their Junior sister was admitted.
“Well, you can always know when freshmen
are in. You can hear them before you see
them. What is all this noise about?”
“Listen, Roselia has the queerest theme title,
and I am trying to have her prove—”
“What is it, Roselia?” asked the Junior sis¬
ter.
“We are writing a theme in the form of a
letter to our parents, telling them something
about the school, and I chose for my subject:
‘A College Campus As An Ideal Community.’ ”
“Do you see into that?” interrupted the
freshman sister.
“Well, yes, I do, but suppose we let her give
some of her points and see how she has devel¬
oped them.”
“That the college campus is an ideal com¬
munity I am proving by comparing the various
operations of the school with those of a larger
community. I used our own campus to illus¬
trate. In administration the campus is a well
organized community. The government of the
school is properly organized. We have an exec¬
utive head, our president, who is ever at her
post of duty. She sees to the welfare of all,
and besides her regular work, she brings ad¬
vantages to us so that our lives may be enrich¬
ed and the scope of our knowledge widened by
the noted lecturers and entertainers who come.
She plans for each girl’s good.
“We usually look upon our Student Advisor
as one who gives permissions and who dis-
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The Fourth “R” For Women
College Campus Ideal
(Continued from Page 1)
minds us, and she adds that it was impossible
for people to understand why women did not
attain success as inventors, scientists, or crea¬
tive scholars? No doubt these people did not
remember that millions were spent to provide
opportunities for men in these fields while
nothing was done toward helping women. Fi¬
nancial support has been and is perhaps the
greatest handicap to women. The money earn¬
ed by them during the summer months does
not equal that earned by men students, and
their financial demands are harder to meet.
There are fellowships open to men while few
are open to women. Men may enjoy close ac¬
quaintance with their professors and associates,
while women are more isolated and lonely.
Then after completing her education a wom¬
an finds work usually in a small college with¬
out adequate equipment—neither her salary nor
her title is appropriate to her ability. Many
women graduates who are able to earn, marry
and their time is monopolized by the home,
husband and children.
It was once believed, says Miss Comstock,
that pretty girls did not need much of an
education; one only went to school to increase
one’s possibilities for marriage; hence it was
left to the plain girl to get a good education.
Now, the beauty line is thrown to the winds
and equal efforts are put forth by the pretty
and the plain girls.
I he fourth R for women is Research. She
has justified the opportunities given her, by
her accomplishments, independence and success
attained, in spite of obstacles. One report says
that in many of the leading institutions of
learning in this country the fraternities and:
sororities were contrasted—the results showed ;
that the lowest scholastic standing of the soro¬
rities were just a little below the highest stand¬
ings of the fraternities.
The conditions in the graduate schools are
something to consider. The work itself and the
financial demands often compel a woman stu¬
dent to take a room off campus in a boarding
house. Her work isolates her, depriving her
of desired social contacts and often keeps her
out of the swing of things. Her parents’ at¬
titude is another drawback—they believe a little
education is sufficient for her; to be in school
requires money from their pockets and she
must hurry out and take a position to supply
her own wants.
Perhaps the greatest hindrance to graduate
women is the fact that universities, especially
graduate schools, were organized for men.
\\ hile men find the desired companionships in
clubs, eating houses, and rooms of their in¬
structors, women may not enjoy this freedom;
in fact, woman is truthfully called “the step¬
child of the university." Professor Alfred North
Whitehead says: “The true function of the
university is to preserve the zest of life by
uniting the young and the old in the imagina¬
tive consideration of learning."
Notwithstanding these difficulties the world
is proud <>f the work of Madam Curie, Pro-
fessor W ashburn, and Doctors Sabine and C an¬
non—who are women.
Of the 211 colleges and universities on the
approved list of the American Association of
Universities today, only 46 bar women. Wom¬
an must take this fourth R opened to her—
the field is undeveloped and offers vast oppor¬
tunities which were once denied to all women.
She must not only equal but surpass men; al¬
ready she has justified the opportunities given
her.
College Campus An Ideal
Community
(Continued from Page 6)
ciplines, but that is only the judicial side of her
work. The name itself suggests her work. She
is one who has the girls’ interests at heart and
desires to enter into their lives and help them to
solve their own problems. Many good things
have come to us through her.
"Parallel to a larger community’s recorder is
our registrar who has charge of the admission
of students, of keeping records and sending out
transcripts. Corresponding to the appointment
and information bureau of a larger community |
is our appointment secretary, who is also editor I
of the Spelman Messenger, and can give all in¬
formation as to the history and happenings of
the school. She keeps in touch with alumnae
and helps them get suitable positions. Then
there are secretaries to each of these officers
who always are at their posts and untiringly
and graciously give their service to us and oth¬
ers daily. The financial interests of our com¬
munity are well looked after by our treasurer,
who not only sees to payments, but also aids
us in securing work to help us through school;
she is aided by the cashier and bookkeeper. All
these work for our interests.
“Now this is the mechanical and business
side of our community life and the fact that
it is so well organized makes it ideal.’’
"To be truly ideal, the college must be so in
[ all phases. You have only proved the business
| side. What reaction has the school upon so¬
ciety if it is an ideal community?” demanded I
Ella.
"Here it is. I had not finished. The college
is a directive force in that it transmits cul¬
ture, socializes the individual and advances
learning. Our campus offers real community
living. Much is provided for our use and com¬
fort through individual and group work. The
post office with boxes was installed for teach¬
ers and students to conveniently get their mail
at leisure. As for group work, there are sev¬
eral organizations on the campus managed by
students and supervised by faculty members. In
these the students get training in both social
and civic life. The school paper is managed
by students. Training varies, from reporting
campus news to the holding of elections. These
are sponsored by teachers. Another organized
working group is the Y. W. C. A. Besides all
the things they do with and for each other1
in the campus community they send student del I
egates to conferences who come in contact with
other minds and get and give ideas. Our—”
"You cannot dispute these points, Ella.”
"No—I cannot. Mention some more points."
"Our campus is a highly socialized communi¬
ty, too, in that all fall in line with customs,!
traditions, and suggestions and try to work to
desired ends. For example, the "Y" cabinet
asked each class to take charge of dining hall
devotions and the Campus Mirror staff asked
the same cooperation for the monthly paper.
All fell in line joyfully.
"For the physical needs, the school is pro¬
vided with shower baths and lockers, and bas¬
ket ball practice is open to all who are in¬
terested. We also have a competent dietitian
who prepares wholesome, well balanced meals
for us.
“For literary needs we have a competent li¬
brarian who is in charge of our library where
we may spend our study and leisure hours pe¬
rusing, reading and studying. We have both
a high school and college library. Many new
books have been added this term, and more
are being added. Students are being trained
in library management. We also have ade¬
quate recitation and study rooms in both high
school and college departments. To further
our literary interests we have the pleasure of
attending outside features which are helpful
to us.
“For our comfort and pleasure, and use, we
have neatly furnished living rooms, a beautiful
campus, a well systematized laundry and a san¬
itary cafeteria.” Then she added, “and tell me
this is not ideal living with such opportunities
and such an inspiring atmosphere?”
“Roselia, you have convinced me. A college
campus is an ideal community, and many won¬
derful opportunities are afforded us. You have
actually set me thinking and on a Saturday
afternoon, too. These thoughts come to me:
As a race adopting the civilization of another
race, our fathers and mothers made rapid prog¬
ress with but very few opportunities. While
this progress was being made, all who have
achieved have lacked such opportunities as we
have. Still refusing to mope or complain, they
grasped what they had and made use of it.
What about us who are living in an age of
waiting opportunities and have only to under¬
stand them, accept them, and use them ? We
must not stop for minor hindrances when those
before us had much greater ones. You win!
I’d like to carry some of the good of this
community away with me.”
Howard Thurman, Our Friend
(Continued from Page 1 to Page 8)
thinking. We’ve sung with him and found that
there is worship and joy in singing and last we
have prayed with him and by his prayers blend¬
ed with ours, which were often silent, felt as
if we were lifted within and that surely God
was with us. The very presence of our Mas¬
ter shone around us when this friend helped
us to pray.
Although we shall not see him now passing
to and fro on our campus, our friend will not
be lost to us, for aside from hearing from him
occasionally and maybe being favored with a
short visit from him, well have him with us
in our hearts and in our minds which really
means in our lives.
We can't say any more about him than has
already been said from time to time, but we’ll
mention some of the places where lie will be
(Continued on Page 8)
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Howard Thurman, Our Friend
(Continued from Page 7)
missed most: Sophomore Bible Class, Y. W. C.
A., Chapel, Morehouse North reception room
on Tuesday afternoons and in his office when
students feel as if they must have a talk with
him.
Below are some of the things that this friend
has left with us and that aside from being con¬
stant reminders of him will also help us to
live out some of the wonderful principles read,
talked, sung and prayed into us during the
past four months.
“Good people are often the greatest suffer¬
ers.”
“My prayer to God is that your love may
grow more and more in understanding and in
all manner of insight.”
“In the heart of love there is always pain.”
“The quality of your character has noth¬
ing to do with your suffering.”
“From hour to hour keep awake!”
“There is magic all around us.”
“No man may be worthy to join Jesus’ com¬
pany, but he sees to it that he is worthy to
remain.”
“Peace that passeth understanding is the
peace that comes through pain.”
“An idea held in mind tends to express it¬
self in action.”
“Man’s idea of woman is usually summed up
in one of the following: An individual, a per¬
son, a thing, property or a companion—which
do you wish to be?”
“Don’t put your absolute dependence upon ma¬
terial things because they are not lasting.”
“The greatest contribution of Jesus when
he was upon earth was that he created in the
people a faith in himself.”
“What gets your attention, gets you.”
“When a man hates me I know that he is
afraid of me. He is a moral coward.”
“No woman should marry a man whom she
has to stretch herself out of position to get.”
“Whatever you do is determined by the past.”
The Sphinx of ’31
(Continued from Page 1)
ing has the symbol for us? The lion
part of the body certainly symbolizes
strength, the wings, locomotion which
might suggest to us, progress; the tail,
protection and the face and breast of a
woman, would no doubt, be indicative of
womanly qualities.
In early times, sphinxes were used
in pairs to guard the approach to a tem¬
ple. With the passing of years, we find
that sphinxes took on various forms, with
changes in structure and use. The orig¬
inal sphinx became an enigma; it was sup¬
posed to have proposed hard riddles to
people who visited it.
Upon entering college as Freshmen, we
were told that in order to become real col¬
lege women, we must get the college
spirit. As it is the custom with beginners
to attempt things with vigor and the de¬
termination to win, so we, a class of 50
members began our quest. Like the
preceding classes, we too must find that
"spirit" and absorb it whole-heartedly.
Months passed, and before we placed a
real value on time, the first semester had elapsed.
We began to think that we were not getting any¬
where. But, on being told that we were “adjust¬
ing ourselves wonderfully to the rules and regu¬
lations of the institution,” we exclaimed, “Lo, we
have won a goal!” This was proof that we were
the sphinxes; at least we had been enigmas to
ourselves as well as to college authorities. We
certainly were enigmas to each other because
the class found difficulty in working together
and in coming to decisions.
Through these long months each Sophomore
has been doing her bit to acquire class honor
as well as personal distinction. We are laying
foundations on which we are building charac¬
ter that will not guard entrances to temples,
but will protect the woman who strives and
help her to find her rightful place in modern
civilization.
We are proud of the fact that we are enig¬
mas, because in attempting to understand our¬
selves, and to make other people understand us,
how do we know but that we shall discover
some new talents that have been hidden in us ?
At this juncture, we halt, and wonder what
the years hold for us.
Class of “31,” do we not have those womanly
qualities which are necessary for progress, those
qualities that create the desire to protect and
defend? Let us, with the power and strength




By Mrs. John Hope
On Monday evening February 4, 1929, a
group of Spelman students under the direction
of Miss Anna Cooke repeated "The Passing
of the Third Floor Back,” a play in three
acts, for the benefit of the Neighborhood
Union.
The Neighborhood Union here takes the
opportunity of expressing its deep apprecia-
Cast of the play, “Passing of the Third
Floor Back,” when repeated at Morehouse
College for the benefit of the Neighborhood
Union. Left to right : Willie Barnett, Phyllis
Kimbrough, Eddye Money, Julia Pate,
Edythe Tate, Lillian Peck, Annie Hudson,
Frances Callier, Elsie Edmondson, Frankye
Berry, Myrtle Lagard, Catherine Burris.
tion to Miss Cooke, her caste, and all who
assisted in the presentation of this artistic
drama. When we saw this play at Spelman,
we were very highly impressed with the qual¬
ity of dramatic talent exemplified in each
character individually, and with the fine adapta¬
tion of each person to her role. Therefore
we felt that a larger percentage of the At¬
lanta art loving public should share our rare
opportunity. And it did, for when the play
wras repeated in the Morehouse Chapel, all of
the reserved seats were sold before the night
of the play and it was presented to an enthus¬
iastic full house including several who saw it
for the second time.
The production of this play is, we think, a
triumph in amateur dramatic circles because of
its difficult character and because of the fact
that it was presented entirely by a female
caste.
Now, just a word about the Neighborhood
Union ; it is one of the pioneer independent
charitable agencies for Negroes in the city of
Atlanta. It is primarily interested in improve¬
ment of the community life among Negroes.
However, space will not permit us to explain
the working mechanism of this organization.
Among other things it organizes the women
of the community, promotes boys’ and girls’
work and operates the only pre-school age
clinic for Colored children in the city of At¬
lanta. The proceeds of this highly success¬
ful dramatic rendition will go to the treasury
of this organization for the furtherance of
its community work.
Again we wish to thank the director and her
assistants and the caste in behalf of the Neigh¬
borhood Union.
